
i ucprjt pan of we contention oj the two jamais 

Cannot, be (head by fuch a lowly fwaine, 

I am fent A inbaffador for the Queenc to France, 

1 charge thee waffe me crofle the channcll fate. 

Cap. lie waffe thee to thy death, go Walter take him hecct 
And on our long boates fide, chop off his head. 

Suff, T hou darfle not for thine ovvne. 

Cap. Yes Poole. 

Sujf. Poole? 

Cap. Yea, Poole, puddle, kenneH,fincke anddurt, 
lie flop that yawning mouth of thine, 

Thofe lips of thine tliat fb oft haue kill the Qucene, 

Shall fweep the ground, and thou that 
Smildff at good duke Humphreys death, 

Shalt liueno longer to infett the earth. 

Suff. This villain being but Captain ofa Pinnais* 
Threatens more plagues then mignty Abradas, 

The great Macedonian Pyrate, 

Thy words addes fury and not remorfe in «e. 
ffap. Y ca but my deedes (hall flay thy fury foon* 

Stiff. Hafl not thou waited at my trenchef, 

W hen we haue feafled with Qucene Margaret? 

Haff not thoukift thine handand held my flirrop? , 

And barehead plodded by my footcloth Mule, d?hnA 
And thought tnee happy when I fmild on thee? a jrl'i 

T his hand hatli writ in thv defence, • 

T hen fhall I charme thee, hold thy fauifli tongue. 

Cap) Awayvyith Itim Walter. I fay, and off with his head. 
J ‘Trif. Good my iord,intrcat him mildly for your lift. 
Stuff. Firfl let this neck floope to the a':es edge. 

Before this knee do bow to any, 

Saue to the God of heaucn.and to my King, 

Suffnlkts impcriall tongue cannot pleade 
Tofuchaiadvgroome. i 

Walter Come, come, why do we let him fpcake? 

I lon g to haue his head, for ranfomeof mine tie. 

Suff. A fvvorder and bande to flaue, 

Alurtbercd fweete T ully; 
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tooujesyof long am Ldincajier. 

Bmfiis baflard-hand flabde Iulius Cxfar, 

So***** '***'* 

Cap Off with his head, and fend it to the Queene, 
Andranfomeleffe this pnfoner fhall go free, 

Tofeeitfafc delmered vnto her: 

* t 0 txetmt cmnts. 

Come € g rtteT wo 0 f the Rebels with longjiauc*. 

Georte. Come away Nick, and put a long ftaffe in thy pike, 
and prouidc thy felfe, for 1 can tell thee, they haue bin vp this 

Then they had more need to go to bed now. 

Rut (lira George, whats the matter? 

George Why lirra,Iack Cade the DiarofAfhfordhere, 

He meanes to turnc this land,and fet anew nap on it. 

Nti Yea mary he had need fo, for tis grownc threedbare, 
Twasneuer merv world with vs.fince thefe gentlcme came vp 
C^orge I warrant thee, thou (halt ncuerfeca lordwcarea 
leather apeme, now adaics. , 

Nicke. But firra, who comes more betide laclcc Cade? 
George Why thercs Dick the Butchcr,& Robin the Sadler, 
and Wil that came a wooing to our Nan laftfunday, & Harry 

and Tom,& Gregory that tliould haue your Pamil,& a great 
fort more is come from Rochcffer,&from Maidftone,5c Can 
t«burv,& al the townes here abouts, and wc muff al be lords 
orfquires,afloone as Iaeke Cade is King. 

A Take Harkc,harke,I hearc the Drum, they be comming. 
inter Iaeke (jade f Dtcke Butcher.RobmJVillXo™* 

Harry and the reft with longftaues. 

Cade. Proclaime filcnce. 
tAii Silence. 

Cade. I Iohn Cade fo named formy valiancie. 

Dicke Or rather for dealing of a Cade of fprats. 

Cade. MyfatherwasaMortimer. 

Nicke H e was an honed man, and a good Brick-laier. 

Cade My mother came oftheBrafcs. 

Wd.Shz was a Pedlers daughter indeed,and fold many laces. 

F j Robin* 
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